I have posted a link below to a TEDx lecture by Michele Pistone at Villanova. Her YouTube video lasts eighteen minutes, but I think it is worth watching. In fact, here is the link so you can go watch it right now before you read my thoughts on it: http://www.youtube.com/w atch?v=nsiQ6-JTOWM Welcome back from YouTube! My first reaction: a sense of fear that I am missing the boat, that the future will come next week or next year and render me obsolete if I do not get on board, get online. My second reaction: a sense that I have heard this message before, couched a bit differently, but saying essentially the same thing-that if I do not embrace this or that technology, I will not be able to continue as a teacher. I will be a dinosaur, if I am not one already! Even though I am heading toward the end of my academic career rather than nearer the beginning, and thus probably personally immune to the sweeping changes that Pistone is predicting, I still have an interest and stake
The Future of Higher Education in the issue, since I will care about and stay interested in the role of higher education even after I eventually retire. And even though I am decidedly "old school," I have tried to learn new technologies and incorporate them into my teaching. If this brave new world is indeed coming, I think even someone of my era can adapt. Pistone is certainly correct that higher education still clings to an older model. And she is certainly correct that change will come. I hope I am not just being a stickin-the-mud when I lament how much will be lost, and when I argue that much of what we do cannot be replicated online. The feeling that I have when I walk into my classroom and look around at my students, some eager, some bored, but all there, with me, physically, in the room. The feeling I have as I rouse myself up to get them roused up, once again. The puzzled look on a student's face that tells me she does not understand, so I intuitively explain the point again, without her having to ask. The look on her face when she gets it. The buzz in the classroom as students work in groups to answer a question or problem I pose. The silence in the classroom as the students write a paragraph. The sound of their laughter at one of my stupid jokes. The profound, awed feeling we all share as I read a moving passage from a novel or poem. The excitement I feel surging through me as I explain the way metaphor works, that it is not just a trick of language, but the way language exposes our deepest thoughts and our hidden inner feelings. The thrill I feel as the students share that excitement. The sound of desks moving, of pages turning, of pen scratching on paper. The sight of students in their student fashion of the day, the human smell of a crowd gathered communally in a room. The quick, disapproving look I give to a student who is misbehaving or losing attention-and the student's silent response to shape up and join back in. The shy student who lingers after class to ask a question about the last issue we discussed, or about the paper that is due next week. The 
